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On Friday, December 9, 
Mr. Charles Merrill, chairman 
of the Board of Trustees at 
Morehouse College, spoke to 
the student body as he does 
annually. At the conclusion of 
his remarks, Gertrude Ann 
Dopsori, Maxine Hayes, An­
drea Williams, and Joyce 
Young were named Merrill 
Scholars. The award carries 
with it $3,000 for a year of 
study abroad. Gertrude is a 
French major from Atlanta, 
Georgia; Maxine is a biology 
major from Jackson, Missis­
sippi; Joyce is an English ma­
jor from Augusta, Ga., and 
Adrea is a Math major from 
Atlanta, Ga.
Mr. Merrill assists Spelman 
students each year in this way 
in order that they might gain 
a wider educational and cul­
tural experience. This year he 
is also assisting two French 
students, Patricia Graham and 
Patricia Roberts, who will 
study in Montreal, Canada, 
during the summer. All these 
scholars, as well as former 
Merrill Scholars and Cross- 
roaders, were invited to lunch 
with Dr. A. E. Manley and 




by Carmen Fernando Wilson
Here at Spelman College, 
December is a month when 
people from all over the world 
gather to pay tribute to the 
Messiah through joyous song. 
These people come to hear a 
musical program which has 
been presented for twenty- 
six years — the Spelman- 
Morehouse-Atlanta University 
Chritmas Carol Concert.
The Christmas Carol Con­
certs through the years have 
brought hundreds of persons 
to the campus who would not 
otherwise have seen the college 
or its students. The concert is 
held three nights. This year it 
started on December 9 and 
ended on December 11.
Celestine Sibley, columnist 
for the Atlanta Constitution, 
wrote an article in relationship 
to the Christmas Carol Con­
cert. She stated, “The carol 
concert is one of the loveliest 
things that happens in Atlanta. 
So many people go to hear it 
that this year they gave three 
performances and still had 
crowds lining the walls, filling 
the vestibule, and overflowing 
into the cold, windy out of 
doors. The voices of the Negro 
students are, of course, mag­
nificent, but I think more than 
anything it is the choice of 
carols that fills your heart with 
a sudden warming awareness 
of the Christmas miracle. You 
realize suddenly that Christ­
mas belongs to all people, that 
people of all lands have felt 
wonder of it and put it in their 
folk songs.”
There is no better way for 
us to hear the wonderful stories 
told about Christ than through 
the songs done very beauti­
fully by the Spelman-More- 
house Chorus and the Spelman 
Glee Club directed by Dr. Wil­
lis James and the Morehouse 
Glee Club directed by Dr. 
Wendell Whalum.
lecture Committee
A lecture committee has 
been formed for Spelman Col­
lege which is operated through 
the SSGA. The organizations 
and clubs submit the names of 
those persons whom they wish 
to have as speakers. The final 
selection is made by the SSGA, 
a Spelman faculty member, 
and the presidents of the or­
ganizations and clubs. This 
committee was the result of 
the “Carmichael Controversy” 
and not the lecture committee 
for the A. U. Center as indi­
cated in the November edition.
The Thanksgiving Rally, 1966
by Joyce Young
In keeping with what is a part of the Spelman tradition, 
the Thanksgiving Rally was held in Read Hall on November 
22, at 11 a.m. Winners of the display competition were The 
Sunday School, Packard Hall and The Home Economics 
Department.
Ever since my Freshman year, I have noticed that though 
the rally is always well attended, there is always a large num­
ber of students absent. I knew why I often left the rally or 
didn’t bother to go at all, but I was curious to find out how 
you felt about the rally and why some of you didn’t participate 
in it. My curiosity resulted in the questionnaire that many of 
you saw and that sixty (60) of you took time to fill out and 
pass in. (See editorial by A. Williams, page 2.) The results 
from the poll are as follows:
1. 44 of the students who filled out the questionnaires 
attended the rally; 16 didn’t.
2. 55 of the students contributed to the rally and 19 
contributed through more than one organization.
3. 46 had attended previous rallies. 5 thought that this 
year’s rally was better, 11 thought it worse, 12 thought 
it as good as rallies in previous years.
4. 17 persons participated in making a display; 42 
didn’t participate.
5. 32 of the students polled thought that the competition 
among organizations for best displays should be dis­
continued; 25 thought that the competition should 
not be discontinued.
6. 42 of the students polled thought that there should be 
closer contact between Spelman students and the 
families receiving the baskets; 15 thought that there 
shouldn’t be a closer contact.
7. 21 of the students thought that there were enough 
judges of the displays; 12 didn’t. (Many of those 
polled indicated that they didn’t know how many 
judges there were nor did they know who the judges 
were. )
8. 45 of the students polled were interested in partici­
pating in a program to help the families throughout 
the year; 11 were not interested.
9. 55 students thought that the rally served some useful 
purpose; 11 thought that it didn’t.
10. 41 of the students polled thought that the rally could 
be improved; 5 didn’t.
Included among the suggestions for improving the Thanks­
giving Rally were the following:
1. Give students more time to prepare baskets and 
collect money.
2. Provide a useful, worthwhile prize for students who 
win the display competition.
3. Make the program shorter and eliminate the skit.
4. Let the groups meet their “adopted families” for this 
would probably create greater personal involvement 
with the rally among the student body.
5. Prepare the financial report in advance.
6. Provide more seating space for the audience.
7. Prepare a program to which the people for whom the 
baskets are being given along with other people from 
the community can come and participate in.
8. Eliminate the tribute to Kennedy at the rally.
9. Rather than have contributions made through the 
organizations, ask each student to give an allotted 
amount.
10. Have a Thanksgiving service instead of the rally.
One questionnaire contained comments that I think will be
beneficial to all of us. For that reason, it is being printed in its 
entirety with my thanks to its author, Alice Graham.
“Rather than have a Thanksgiving Rally in which organi­
zations compete for the best basket (which is really a waste of 
a lot of money), let’s develop some program through which 
the Spelmanites can express a real concern for those who are 
less fortunate. It is truly hypocritical and patronizing for Spel­
man, a Negro institution, to once a year open its eyes to the 
needs of Negroes who through no fault of their own are not 
able to furnish food for themselves or their families. (Most are
(Continued on Page 4)
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The Christmas and New Year holidays provide excellent 
opportunity for self-examination. As we recall the story of the 
birth of Christ, we are reminded how far we are from the 
principles and beliefs that Christianity entails. Christmas is a 
time for parties and gaity, for laughter and hilarity, for giving 
and receiving sumptuous gifts, for a brief respite from school 
and most of the things that go along with it. Christmas is 
traditionally a time for forgetting about the unpleasant reali­
ties, concentrating on the way things ought to be and pretend­
ing that they really are that way. But this year as you feast on 
Christmas turkey and receive your gifts and go to the parties, 
remember the fellows in fox holes in Viet Nam, the children in 
your city that Santa Claus Forgets. Remember those who have 
lost hope, faith and all sense of being because of the harshness 
of life. Remember these things and pray for true peace and 
for people who have the courage to try and achieve it.
A. P.
APATHY—What Can You Do About It?
Do you hear a shout of enthusiasm spreading over the 
Spelman College campus? We of the Spotlight are appalled at 
the lack of interest shown by the student body as a whole 
on questions which closely concern its members.
During the period surrounding the Thanksgiving Rally we 
heard many opinions expressed both positively and negatively 
about the rally. We heard complaints about the fact that the 
students do not have enough voice in student affairs and life 
on campus in general. Here, we felt, was our big opportunity 
to serve as the voice of student opinion. Questionnaires were 
provided on the subject of the Thanksgiving Rally. They were 
available in each dormitory, in the day students’ lounge, and 
in the snack shop. Approximately sixty (60) students re­
sponded— about l/13th of the student body. Next month 
and in the months to follow, more questionnaires will appear, 
on subjects drawn from grapevine discussion.
It remains one of the ambitions of the Spotlight to express 
student opinion. Votings, questionnaires, measures of student 
interest — all seem to fail. Help the Spotlight and help your­
selves — push aside the Apathy Curtain. Express your opinions 
not only by word of mouth but by some method where you 





Christmas at Spelman is.........
getting your worst enemy for your Biffer Sister.
waiting patiently in the gym for the Christmas Carol Concert.
tripping over the cord and blowing out the tree lights on
the lawn.
going to the joint breakfast in your pajamas.
learning that all seats on flights to your home town have
been taken for three days.
having all your Saturday classes cancelled — except the 
last one.
having your mother send a present for your housemother 
and for all your teachers.
three flakes of snow.
three tests on the day before you go home.
being in the Glee Club and having your dream man call for
dates on the 9th, 10th, and 11th. 
buying your boyfriend a present only to have him quit you
before you can give it to him.
But with all this, Christmas at Spelman is a time of 





“America is great!” “When­
ever a country needs help, 
America is there to give it.” 
“We are the good guys, and 
everyone else is selfish, always 
out for what they can get.” 
“We think of others!”
Don’t those statements 
make you proud? Don’t they 
make you happy to be a part 
of such a great country that 
is always thinking about the 
other guy and looking out for 
his best interest?
Don’t you beam with pride 
when foreigners express their 
gratitude by burning a library 
that the United States built and 
stocked with books? Don’t you 
feel that we are really doing 
a great job when our “bene­
ficiaries” stone and march on 
our embassies? Doesn’t it thrill 
you when you learn in history 
that everyone was exploiting 
China and omnipotent United 
States of America stepped in 
and declared the open door 
policy when she saw that she 
wasn’t getting her share?
Aren’t you proud that our 
government would rather sac­
rifice the lives of our loved 
ones than lose face by with­
drawing from Viet Nam?
Oh, land of the free, home 
of the brave, we are happy to 
be second class citizens in your 
great country. We are proud 
that you are drafting us to 
fight in an imperialistic war 
slaughtering colored peoples of 
the world. Why, you have done 
so much for our people, we 
shouldn’t wait for you to draft 
us; we should volunteer by the 
thousands so that our white 
brothers can continue their 
education and advance their 
race. OH, AMERICA, YOU 
ARE TRULY BEAUTIFUL!




And leech infested swamps
Swarming with fear-infested
men and schoolboys 
What difference do I make
Lord.
And Lord when people 
Stand behind a wall that 
Separates them from mortal
heaven and hell everyday of 
their death, and cry out for 
a chance to glimpse their 
children and their sisters or 
brothers
What difference do I make. 
And when babies get killed 
And wise men suffer 
And the ghettos overflow 
Just tell me Lord 
What difference do I make 
And when you think Lord 
All the problems that I have, 
I foolishly and carelessly 
brought upon myself. So when 
1 want to forget the world 
and all the other people Lord 
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Dear Spelmanites:
As we depart for our individual homes and states, let us 
all remember that it is again Christmas time. The time of year 
for giving of one’s self fully.
Carry to your homes this true Spelman Spirit of Christmas.
God bless you,
The Spotlight Staff
“Is the Great Society Really Just a Barbecue?”
by Pat Collins
If you heard Stokely Car­
michael in Spelman’s parking 
lot or Morehouse’s Chemistry 
Building a few weeks ago, you 
undoubtedly have many ques­
tions and doubts about what 
he had to say. He did not 
mention Black Power specifi­
cally, but one still wonders just 
what this philosophy is all 
about or, more important, how 
it all came about.
One thing is certain. In or­
der to pass judgment on Car­
michael’s pronouncements or 
those of any member of the 
New Left, one must have a 
perspective through which one 
views these ideas.
There are many books avail­
able which give in-depth dis­
cussions of some of the as­
sumptions of Carmichael and 
the New Left. Thoughts of the 
Young Radicals (a New Re­
public paperback — 750) is 
a very easy to read and highly 
provocative book of essays 
written by members of the 
Student Non-Violent Coordi­
nating Committee and mem­
bers of the Students for a 
Domestic Society. This book 
reveals just what the New Left 
feels is wrong with the Ameri­
can society. It also contains 
replies and criticisms from 
several notable members of
the Old Left, notably Michael 
Harrington and Robert Coles.
Richard Flacks, a member 
of the SDS, feels that the trou­
ble is that we do not have a 
democracy at all, but a system 
of “Liberal Corporatism”; i.e., 
all major decisions are made, 
not by the people at the polls, 
but by big business interests 
(corporate) interests. People 
only vote on issues chosen for 
them by corporations.
Jean Smith, a SNCC work­
er, writes about involvement 
with the poor. She makes an 
analogy between working with 
the poor and passing a child 
on a highway who has just 
been hit by a car. You cannot 
turn your back on the child. 
You must go back and see 
what can be done. In a sense, 
this is the philosophy of the 
New Left. They are horrified 
by the corruption of the Amer­
ican Establishment. But be­
cause they are true Americans, 
they cannot turn their backs. 
They must go and see what 
can be done.
Thoughts of the Young Rad­
icals is a far cry from the com­
plete theories of any members 
of the New Left. It is, how­
ever, an excellent introduction 
to the ideas that are beginning 
to mold the minds of many 
young Americans.
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It’s that time of year again! Mistletoe and holly, Santas 
and toys, carolers and fruit baskets, giving and receiving. The 
joy of Christmas is becoming commonplace to many of us 
who are materially blessed: we who have the necessary funds 
to buy the mistletoe, holly, and toys; we who have the warm 
overcoats and boots that keep us comfortable as we sing the 
melodies of Christmas at someone’s door. But let’s not allow 
ourselves to place in oblivion those people who are not as 
blessed as we. Let us remember that the real joy of Christmas 
comes from giving—giving from our hearts. As Kahlil Gibran 
so wisely said, “There are those who give with joy and that 
joy is their reward.” The message of Christmas has remained 
the same through the years: give unselfishly, unreluctantly, 
wholeheartedly. The precedence was set by God who gave 
his only son.
We don’t have to search for people who need what we 
can give. They are down the street from us, across the ocean. 
Their faces all read, “I am a worthy cause!” In our own 
environment the John Hope Book Mart is in a plight. The 
store may close from lack of funds. We can help. It doesn’t 
matter if we buy one book, one magazine, or ten. To give 
just a little and give it sincerely is far better than to give 
bountifully only with hopes of receiving recognition and re­
ward. “And there are those who have little and give it all. 
These are the believers in life, and their coffer is never empty.”
Just outside of the protective walls of Spelman there are 
families of 13, 16-—with little kids who would be happy for 
the sweaters that we don’t want any more or the skirts that 
are too tight for us. The Sunday Forum has placed a box in 
each dormitory for clothes or other useful items that you 
can give. Did you put something in?
If you would, just hear the cry of little babies in the 
orphanages of Viet Nam. They are bereft of parental love and 
care, without food and clothing. Their faces are twisted in 
anguish and look as if, in one year, they have lived fifty years 
of sorrow and confusion. People who care here at Spelman 
have campaigned to get diapers for some of those babies. I 
hope you didn’t forget to give at least one.
Now close your eyes. You will see friends and even men 
you don’t know. They are far away, drowning in fear. Some 
are bewildered fighting for a cause that they don’t understand. 
They live in constant fear of death. Christmas won’t be too 
happy for them. How about a letter to one of them from the 
States? If you don’t know anyone, come by the office. We 
have some names of fellows that would appreciate your 
efforts.
If you have contributed to any of these causes, thank you. 
If you haven’t it is not too late. And if you have nothing 
tangible to contribute, say a prayer for all the people who 
will not be able to know Christmas as we.
My fondest hopes are that you will have safe travels home. 
And through the busy hours of writing and grading term papers 
and over-due assignments, have the merriest of Christmases 
and the happiest of New Years.
Sincerely,
Barbara Pyatt
P.S.: Compliments go to members of the freshman class, who 
not only gave a basket of clothes and food to a family for 
Thanksgiving, but who went to the family’s home and cooked 





On Tuesday evening, No­
vember 15, 1966, three mem­
bers of the Spotlight staff, 
Henrietta Turnquest, Ann Por­
ter, and Pat Collins attended 
the annual Career-Dinner of 
the Atlanta Chapter of Sigma 
Delta Chi, the national Jour­
nalistic Society.
At 5:30 p.m., approxi­
mately 60 high school and 
college “journalists” heard a 
panel discussion in which Jim 
Bently (night city editor of the 
Atlanta Constitution'), Linda 
Faye (weather girls on WAll- 
TV), Pat LaHat (public re­
lations director for the Atlan­
ta Constitution) and Aubrey 
Morris (news director of 
WSB RADIO) participated.
Aubrey Morris stated that a 
newsman has a responsibility 
to destroy false images as well 
as to create truthful images. 
This was in answer to a ques­
tion concerning the future 
image of Georgia after this 
year’s Governor’s race.
The main speaker was Jack 
Nelson, a Pulitzer Prize win­
ning journalist who was for­
merly employed by the Atlanta 
Constitution and is now South­
ern Correspondent for the Los 
Angeles Times. Mr. Nelson 
related some of his experi­
ences in the deep South in his 
efforts to report Civil Rights 
news in the proper perspective. 
The Southern angle of the 
Civil Rights struggle re­
ceives much attention, he said, 
because in the South the power 
of the state government is used 
to oppress Negroes. In sum­
mation, Mr. Nelson said that 
a good newsman must present 
facts against their proper back­
ground.
Blue And White 
Banquet
Traditionally at Spelman a 
banquet is held each semester 
to honor those students who 
achieved honor roll status dur­
ing the previous semester. This 
semester’s Blue and White 
Banque was held on Monday, 
November 21, at 7 p.m., to 
honor Honor Roll students for 
the second semester of the 
1965-66 academic year.
Speaker for this occasion 
was Mr. Prince Wilson, who 
is with the Atlanta University 
Center Cooperation.
Those students who had won 
a straight “A” average during 
the previous semester were 
awarded orchids. Maxine 
Hayes, a junior, was the only 
person present who received 
an orchid. Delores Lanier, a 
Merrill Scholar for 1966-67, 
who is studying in Spain and 
Marilyn Holt, a 1966 gradu­
ate, received orchids in ab­
sentia. The program was con­
cluded by remarks from Dr. 
Albert E. Manley, President of 
the college.
Dr. Manley Holds 
Open House for Freshman Class
On November 26, 1966 Dr. Albert Manley showed 
slides of his trip to the Orient to the freshman class. 
After the slides, each freshman got a chance to meet 
and talk personally with the President in his home, 
Reynolds Cottage. Upperclassmen served as hostesses.
President Manley and Freshman Students
Donna Brown, President Manley
Hostesses: Elaine Chutz, Shirley Barber, Laverna King, Pat Wright.
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The AMS Players production of John Steinbeck’s “Burn­
ing Bright” presented a curious reversal. The first play of the 
season, “A Factory Scene,” was poorly written but well per­
formed. The second play, “Burning Bright,” was an excellent 
play but badly performed.
John Steinbeck is best known as a novelist. We find, how­
ever, that the Steinbeck genius for portraying deep human 
emotions comes through even in drama. “Burning Bright” is 
a powerful, moving drama about a man who desperately 
wanted a child. The play was very artistically conceived with 
the main character appearing in three different vocations — 
in each wishing and longing for a child to inherit his knowl­
edge and skill.
“Burning Bright” was a very good play indeed. It had 
great potential but the actors were unable to put the potential 
power of the play into motion. The play itself carried a high 
emotional frequency but the actors just didn’t seem to be 
tuned in. Arthur Banks should have been magnificent as Joe 
Saul. He had a marvelous voice, and he looked the part, but 
he was just a little too grandiose to be real. Courtney Allen, 
a novice in the theater did not seem to have the skill and 
experience for such a demanding role. Samuel Andrews who 
has skill and experience was pulling all by himself, and it takes 
more than one actor to make a great show.
We are eagerly looking forward to the production of “Call 
Me Madame,” a major American musical play to be per­
formed in the spring. The coming issues of the Spotlight 
will preview the casting, plot and other details of “Call Me 
Madame.”
Thanksgiving Rally 1966
(Continued from Page 1)
victims of segregation which explains part of their trouble.) 
It seems to me that as Negroes, we should extend our services 
to all Negroes in the community as a part of the function of 
the institution. As women who are about to become a part of 
the total society, we must carry within us an understanding, a 
concern, and a desire to help these people regardless of the 
time of year.
“There is much to be gained and learned on both sides if 
we but make a sincere and ernest effort to help those who are 
not as fortunate as we are. For instance, most of the grammar 
schools in the area would welcome volunteer students for tu­
toring poor students, to organize special interest clubs, or to 
just talk to the children. It seems to me that Spelman is losing 
a wonderful opportunity to express Black Power in a meaning­
ful and constructive manner.”
Joyce O. Young
Clriit (Ltimbed o
Christ climbed down 
from His bare Tree 
this year
and ran away to where 
there were no rootless Christ­
mas trees
hung with candycanes and 
breakable stars
Christ climbed down 
from His bare Tree 
this year
and ran away to where 
there were no gilded Christmas
trees
and no tinsel Christmas trees 
and no tinfoil Christmas trees 
and no pink plastic Christmas
trees
and no gold Christmas trees 
and no black Christmas trees 
and no powderblue Christmas
trees
hung with electric candles 
and encircled by tin electric
trains
and clever cornball relatives
Christ climbed down 
from His bare Tree 
this year
and ran away to where 
no intrepid Bible salesmen 
covered the territory 
in two-tone Cadillacs 
and where no Sears Roebuck
creches
complete with plastic babe in 
manger
arrived by parcel post 
the babe by special delivery 
and where no televised Wise
Men
praised the Lord Calvert 
Whiskey
Christ climbed down 
from His bare Tree 
this year
and ran away to where 
no fat handshaking stranger 
in a red flannel suit 
and a fake white beard 
went around passing himself
off
as some sort of North Pole 
saint
crossing the desert to Bethle­
hem
Pennsylvania
in a Volks wagon sled 
drawn by rollicking Andiron-
dack reindeer 
with German names 
and bearing sacks of Humble
Gifts
from Saks Fifth Avenue 
for everybody’s imagined
Christ child
Christ climbed down 
from His bare Tree 
this year
and ran away to where 
no Bing Crosby car oilers 
groaned of a tight Christmas 
and where no Radio City
angels
iceskated wingless
thru a winter wonderland 
into a jinglebell heaven 
daily at 8:30
with Midnight Mass matinees
Christ climbed down 
from His bare Tree 
this year
and softly stole away into 
some anonymous Mary’s womb
again







the very craziest 
of Second Comings
Lawrence Ferlinghetti
What’s It All About?
by Alice Graham
The Peachtree Art Theater 
is an unusual place to hear a 
sermon; but, nevertheless, a 
sermon is what the audience 
heard on that rainy Sunday 
afternoon when I saw Alfie. 
The “church” was London on 
a foggy evening. The “minis­
ter” emerged from a parked 
car after disengaging himself 
from his current bird (wom­
an). This is Alfie, the man 
who ies going to illustrate in 
a most emphatic way the ques­
tion and conflict which each 
of us will or have had to face 
at some period in our lives. 
The “minister” is a cad. He 
does what is pleasurable, and 
don’t we all? He tries not to 
become attached to any bird 
and heads for the hills when 
they become involved with 
him. Personal involvement 
would limit his freedom. His 
goal is to be a free agent with­
out any involvements or at­
tachments.
Alfie enjoyed his relation­
ships with his numerous birds. 
But is life only for enjoyment? 
What is life all about? For 
what do we live? Reverend 
Alfie said he had enjoyed his 
birst. But was this all that his 
life was for — enjoyment and 
pleasure? Alfie didn’t answer 
the question, but he certainly 
made on think about it. Alfie 
is an excellent movie. It elicits 
laughter, smiles, frowns, tears, 
and thought. You will enjoy 
the movie, though you may not 
like what you think after see­
ing it.
“What’s it all about, Alfie?
Is it just for the moment we 
live?
Are we meant to take more 
than we give?”
At Dusk
by Lillie Kate Walker
At dusk, the whole world retires 
The rushing river becomes a stream,
The beaming sun becomes a star,
The chattering comrades become
Statues of slumber, incited by Morpheus.
At dusk, the whole world retires.
The day has magic power, and
Changes from white to black, nocturnal 
Blackness, that cryptic blackness.
At dusk, the whole world retires.
But, the poet is uneasy,
And is driven to record his mood 
And harvest the seeds of words;
And like a helpless leaf is carried away 
But that northern wind of winds.
At dusk, the whole world retires.
And men no longer consciously
Concentrate, but subconsciously meditate 
On fragments of conscious phrases.
At dusk, the whole world retires.
Only to become a visitor
To itself and become more perplexed
As to who is who, saying what to who.
At dusk, the whole world retires.




My Uncle Dan 
Rides a scooter to work 
When it’s cold but when 
It rains he peddles a bike around.
My Aunt Rachel eats
Watermelon and drinks
Wine during the watermelon season 
But during the winter she only 
Drinks rum . . . but she won’t let 
My 40 year old cousin bring a
drink in the house.
My Aunt Minnie can’t stand cats but 
She stole a persian cat 
To put in our
Town’s cat show which is held 
Once a year in our town’s 
Biggest hotel.
My cousin Ralph doesn’t do 
A thing now because last week 
He broke his leg trying 
To get Aunt Minnie’s cat out 
Of a tree. He also got his face 
Scratched up when the cat landed 
On it.
On the whole my relatives are 
A pretty nice bunch of family 
To be related with. I am the 
Only black sheep of us all but 
They always bail me out.
—Gaillard ’67
